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CHOLERA INFANTUM
EASILY PREVENTELD.

DREAD

laciaied Food the Best Bill of Fare

for Babies in July.

——

Experience of Mothers and Physi-

cians---Diet All Important.
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THE LOST PINE MINE. |
== !
Momorles That Canssd en Army |
Cfilcer to Invest in It |

I have just received a letter from my
arent offering me a sufe investment—a
ool thousand if 1 oy and sell within |
2 month—twenty shares of the “Lone
Yine Mining Company—Limited.” '

ines are risky investments at best. |
Millions are made In them every year, |
but more lost. 1 have paver yet been
on the i Before writing |
“Buoy” 11 retiect, |

VWh -s the prospectns?

“Heavy silver bearing lode—surface
expasure, one hundred feet by twelve— |
vertieal, developing side pockets—
pumerons branches—" ;
Whereis t henomenon?

anta Catalina mounianins, Pima
connty, Arizona. Agent, B. N. Tue-
son. ™

A familiar locality! T'11 bet that
agent 0 bat I ean give him poiuts on |

the “Lest Pine mine." Haven't I
ir 1 thiat co from Dan to Reer- |
sh o hy?
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It was ¥ for me to learn
something without delay, and in Ari-
zoma 1nformation is not acquired with-
pover 1l cornest purpose, two
*not of. Urged by the
nge spur of good resolutions 1
and vinching my mule by
morning sun, rode forth
paral to slay bush rabbits
shooter and {iatter the
| vaaity of the ranchmen hy asking ques-
They taught me to follow &
weasin traill throw a lasso, and make
e diamond hitch over the back of a
tious mule. There was little
for: the sturdy fel-
with & more serious
delirium tremens, !
¢ uf their habits and man-
0 acquire the mys-
craft were the attrac-
iell drew me to them at first,
dir Letter acquaintanes with
ered them more approacliable I
rixl a rugged bonesty and sin-
hospitslity, which, added to their
less brnvado, gave theirways an ir-
« I sounght their friend-

unt

my six

smp.
ng the annunal |
“round-up” § rode over and passed
the night with my ascqunintances. The
following morning there ovenrred in
New York Herald
as “Murder—Deliber-
The Shooting of a
L The Tombstone
vthe affuir
on  betwoeen
the N-Bar Cattis
Mexican named Mane
ro, which resulted fatally to the lat-
tap. ™
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shot in the Lacl, which fact wouldlead
to the necessary conclusion that the
shooter was behind him. I made that
statemont, and there was a chorus of
groans from the jory.

P’ecos Bill rose scornfully, and plant-
ing his right foot firmly turned his
body g0 as to place his left back where
his nght breast had been.

“There,™ said he, “‘don’t you see how
aman standing in front of me could
shoot and hit me in the back?”

I had to confess the feat was possi-
hle. Pecos Dill trinmphantly resumed
his seat and turned upon me o look of

pity, which meant that 1 was “a deal |

greener” than he ever supposed. The
jury remarked facetiovsly among them-
selves that nobody Dbut a frenk ora
lunatic ever traveled withouta *“gun.”
The judge suggested that possibly I
was “con compis mentis.”

It was cvident that Pecos Bill had
frionds in that jary with whom I was
unacquainted. unto whom it would have
to e made pretty clear that my prioj-
odicinl evidence had not been given
with mulice prepense before it would
e safe to meet them out of conrt. I

| withed more than ever T had stayed in

my tent and read novels before going
near that carsed “round-up.™ “Mr
Potter of Texas™ at the third reading
was preferable to a murder trial in Ari-
zonn  withont a gun. Shakespeare
wrote: ‘“Thrice is he armed that hath
his quarrel just.” Shakespeare had
never been in Arizona.

Nowever, in due course of law the
case was conclpded and the jory
chargred. They lost no time in retura-
ing o verdict of justifiable homicide.
Pecos Bill celebrated his release from
custody by leading the crowd, judge,
bar and jury over to the licensed liquor
house presided over by one Honest Or-
gan, noted as being the greatest single-
handed lar in the territory—and there
we irrigated. After many sssurnnces
that my mistakes had becn misinter-
preted, and that there was no ill will, I
was permitted to mount and set ont for
cump. Lven my mule tratted ont brisk-
1y with the joy of getting away.

As I jogzed along, watching the red-
dening sun drop lower in the hoavens,
the silence and loneliness became op-
pressive.  Every bush rabbit  that

erossed the trail gave me a start. The |

possibilities of the desert multiplied in
my mind. Any wayfanng desperado I
met conld lay me low and drag my body
out among the bushes, where the eoy-
otes would prepare my bones for later
discovery, and the label, in some
musenm: “Traveler overcome
with thirst in the desert.” Geronimo's
entire band might be sojourning on
that very trail between me and the
camp! An elegant evening's entertain-
ment 1 won®l furnish them!

Toward sunset I approached a deep
conlee that crossed the trail. Looking
ahead into the gathering dusk T saw
two ponies larieted among the mes-
quite bushes. The saddles appeared to
be of the Indinn pattern, but there
weore no riders anpywhere in sight. My
first thoug ht was to put about and re-
treat, but that was useless, for either
pouy was u far better mount than my
mule,. It would be wiser to keep
straizht 2head on the trail and trust to

finding “friendlics”"—White Mountains |

or Pimas.

As I approached the ponies a tall
white man sauntered out of the bushes
and planted himsell squarely in my
path. e wore the wide-rimmed hat,
dirty blne overalls and greasy buckskin
shirt of a miaer, and most prominently
a sernepy, sundy beard, which, after
radiating in  all directions from lis
head, fell half way to Lis waist. 1le

 eoneluded the moverment by thrasting

the butt of his Winchester rifle be-
twoen his toes and holding up his left

!t hand.

““Pause, stranger]” he said, quietly.
Pausing was right in my line I
wonldn't have refused his request for
half the territory in  feesimple. 1

| paused and said: “Good evening.”

“Light," he said. I lit.

Without altering his position he
looked me over from head to foot
Then turning his beady eyes full into
mine and wrinkling his shaggy eye-
brows, he inguired:

“You air that medico from the sol-
dier camp? Thought likely you might
pass this way,” He turned and beck-
oned me to follow him into the chap-
arral.

I answered “Yes,” and walked after
him, feeling like a doomed convict on
his way to the cart. Surely the hour
had come.

We entered an open space, in the cen-
ter of which was the figure of a man re-
elining upon & blanket.

“Pard,” said wmy captor, addressing
the figure, 1 hev bronght you the
medico.” Then turning to me he added:
“Pard an’ me hed a dispute about who
owned the mine, an’ I winged pard.™

Jay of the thought! My professional
skill was required The other fellow
was ta be the victim. not me. I might
leave my revolver behind, but my pocket
surgical case, never.

“What can I do for yon, my friend?”
I asked, bending over him. The right

arm was bound up with a red bandana |
handkerchief and blpod was oozing out.
“Yom might pateh up that hole Tonto |
f"l-!-]j‘. |
tof

bored in me,” he answered,
“[1¢ pat to rarin’ aroun” here ail «
my claimin’ the mine. Wh
he would never let me own that
alive it riled me, an™ I'w

wake meodicine weth him, but Touto air
double geared —easy doe. it gir very
techy — double-gearcd  lighienia' on

pullin® trigger, an' he winged me “fore
I conld git my gan levil. 1 reckiu the
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& weicht 1 preferrod to defer my
« n. “That depeads™ 1 wered,

u see, doe,” he went o olding
out his arm while I boun ap. I
i that mine twict. When irst

i her there war a tail
n' up on the edge of

right over the lead, an’ it

to thoot w |

tree. Dut while we war gone down to
Tombstone to git grub the wingd blew
thet tree clean out by the reats, an' it
war the devil's own gmme to find the
piace again. Thet's how ws comes o
eall it the ‘Lost Pine mdne’ Iciamb
up out of the guleh axf walked along
till I struck the tree Iyim” fiat on the
mesa, a0’ thet's how I found it aZ%in”
The bullet from Tontio’s revolver had
passed throngh the fleshy part of the
forearm without striking any bones, 1
washed the wound with the water re.
maining in my canteen and bound it

old one zrounnd it. Withoot bandages
| and antiseptics that was the best that
counld be done.

*“*You will have to go to thecamp
with me,” I said. *I can dono more
for you here.”

The stately and silent Tonto inter-
'[m-sﬁi. “Wait till we hev done wath
the mine, medico,” he observed, in
measured tones ] om mo pard to a
mian ¢z docsn't respect my rights. Thet
mine wouldn’t never hev bin found ef
it hedn't hin fur me, 20 el pard sez
thet mine's his he lays here till he rots
fur all the good Tonto Bill "H be to
him ag'in. I don’t shoot no man an’
muke up weth hima onless there's pros-
peet of his comin® to reason. I pard
sez the ming's mine I'm willin' to stick
weth him till the aack o' doom, an'
we'll work it together. There ain't no
use in o man’s bein' ooreasonable.
What say. pard?”

“] think ye hold an ace full, Torto.
I ain't no man to dispute the rights of
my ole pardner.”

“Why don’t you soll out your inter-
est?” I suggested. ““That will be more
like business.”

“Sell my interest! 1 be durned! How
much’ll you give, Tonto?"

“Dollar an’ a drink of whisky,”
chuckled Tonto, out of his beard.

*Whar's the whisky?”

“Plenty at Honest Organ's. Here's
the dotlar.”

*Gioin’, goin', gone! Sold to Tonto
Bill fur a Jdollar, an’ a drink of whisky
—=&ll my interest in the Lost Pine mine
—me, Ephraim Carter, known to most
people ez Prospect Pete—so help me
Bob! Now air vou satisfled, Tonto?”

“Ez fur ez it goes,” answered Tonto,
sitting cross-legged and drawing from
his pocket a dirty yellow envelope, “but
I think we'll put the deal in writin"."
He spread the envelope on his boot-top,
and wrote painfully with a stub of a
f pencil:

*4 eferam earter this day sell & make
| over to William Johnson !l my stock &
| profits in The lost pine Mine, fur a dol-

lar & a drink of whisky."”

“Make yer mark, Pete,” sald Tonto,
| passing over the pzper.  Ephraim Car-
ter took the peneil in his left hand and
made a cross under the writing.
| *Whatdo it sey, doe? he asked.
| read the writing.

| up in my own handkerchic!, tyine the |

|

“Now, medico, ye kin spread yer fist =

on thet document by way of witness-
in' the proceedin’.” ‘Tonto gave e the
envelope, and I wrote my name. Then
he fotded it carefully and placed it in
the inside pochet of his shirt
ing over he grasped Pete by the left
hand.

“Shake, Pete. Now ye kin bet on
Tonto Bill fur yer pard fur better er
worse, fire an' brimstone an’ blood, fur-
ever, Ye'll work thet mine weth wie

half an' half, even up, #n’ now she's

mine they can't be no more disputes.”

| Prospect Pete gurgled softly, bending | ™

over the proffered hand. “What a

queer way to treat a pard!” he mur-

mured in a thin voice. *°I said it was
dirt cheap, but o mine ain’t nothin'
but dirt nohow till it’s worked. An'
now ye give me half! Bill, ye war al-
ways a brother to me, in spite of my
rantankerous ways. ['ll never dispute
| yeag'in. Never. So helpine!™

1lis bearded pard helped him to his
feet and assisted him tenderly to the
baclk of the pony, *Do you feel 817" he
asked.

“Fit enough,” answered Pote.

The purple twilight deepened into
| night as we crept slowly along the traii
leading to the camp in the foothills

The wounded arm forbade a gait faster

than a wall. The pariners of the “Lost

Pine mine” were absorbedin their own

meditations. No sound except the far

off wail of coyotes and the shufile of the

animals’ hoofs on the trail broke the

stillness nutil the sentinel challenged

us at the camp, and there, dismonntiag
| my patient at the hospital tent, I placed
the arm on the road to recovery.

Until to-davy, sinee the twain jogged
out of the eamp side by side the morn-
ing following our strange mesting, 1
have not thought of the “Lost Pipe
mine.” Now itall eomes back, and I
write it as | remember it. The partners
never crossed my path again. 1 wit-
nessed the trapsfer of adrink of whisky
which I can never take oath was trans-
ferred. It [fonest Organsays it wasn't
I shall know it was.

For the sake of the "“pards” and those
eany begionings I shall write to my
agent:

*Buy.”"—Alva . Sydenham, in N. Y.
Adrertiser.

Ix 1884 the Brooklyn bridge cars car-
ried five millions of passengers: during
1802 the pumber was forty millions

Belatively Small
Jompuppe is wonderful how littla
a mnn can live hiis world,
Jaspar—Yes; especially whea com-
pared with the amount he wanis.—
Puck.

AHE ColLDNT TELL.

Lean- |

at your Incky eseape.—Texas Siftings.

POSSIBLY. IN POTTER'S FIELD.

A Startlisg Stery of the Wreek im Which
Margzset Faller Was Lost.

Ths name of Morparet Fuller-Ossoli
is s:ill a peemz to conjures with among
tho litesary p2opls of the older gene
ratioz In Jiew York., Sheis according
to the New York Herald, snpposed to
kare foand her tomb in the ocean, bot
thors is some reasgn to suspect that
ker dishoaoral remains rest in the old
pottes’s fi2ld of New York. Thercby
hangs a cerisus lale. | met o weather
beaten old bostmen st Fire island last
smoemer, who captains a fshing craft
with conszmreate skili, and there isa
sharp tingle of Astie =it ix his stories
&ad  reminisceees.  Among  Other
thinzs he told o2 he waos on the bezel
that June nizht in 1550 whon a disas-
trous storm wreeked the berk Eliz-
abeth, which was bringing home from
Italy Marguret Fuller, beloved and ad-
mired on twwo continents, her hushand

ad child. The ship foundered off Fire
jsland beach in pisin eight of land,
aad only a few of the crew suececded |
in passing the breckers. Some bodies,
not many, were washed ashore a few
days afterward.
Among these was a woman's corpse,
hidcounsly disfiguraed, wave-besten, fish-
eaten, a grisly horror to the eye. But
it hud two very curionsly shaped teeth
stopped with gold in a peeuliar fash-
jon, which swere known to bhove char-
acterized Margaret Faller. And be-
sides she had been the only woman on
the bark. When her friends come
down to look, as soon as the report of
bodies weshed ashore roached New
York, and they susw the owful thing
vomited up from the jaws of the ocean,
they reeoiled shuddering, and utterly
refused to admit that it could be
Margaret Fuller. No! their Margaret
was softly crudied somewhere in the
cool green sea depihs, and they conld
only think of her in the words of Ariel's
sOng

O her bones arercoral made,

Those are pearls that were her eyes
- - Ll L - - -

Notking of her but doth suffer ses change
Into something rich sl sirung=
8o, dishonored and rejected of all,

the sea-battered remains of whast had
probably been Margaret Fuller were
sent to New York and buried in the pot-
ter's ficld among paupers, tramps and
Guleasis

What He Torgot.
Little Johnny—Can I have some more
pie?
Mamma—Do not say “‘can;™
‘Aay I have!"
Little Johany—I forgot.
Mamma—TForgrot what?

BaY,

Little Johnny—That T have to ba |
particnlur about grammear w'en I a:s!cI

for ple.—Good News.

One of the Lucky Smithe.

WICHITAEAGL

Lithographers, Publishers,
Printers, Stationers, Binders,

Job Printing.

One of the most complete Job Printing Offices in the
State. Letter Heads, Bill Heads, , Catalogues,
Price Lists, Premium Lists, Stock Certificates,
Checks, Drafts, Book Printing, Ete. News and Job
Printing of all kinds.

Lithographing.
All branches of Lit-hogral})hing, Bonds, Checks,

Drafts, Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Cards, Etc. W
have first-class designers and engravers,

Engraving.
Wedding Invitations and Announcement
Luncheon Cards, Calling Cards,

Blank Books.

Blaunk Books of all kinds made to order, Bank, City,
County and Commercial work a specialty. Sole
agents for Kansas, Oklahoma and the Indian Terri-
tory for Bronson’s Patent Automatic Level Joint
Binding. Endorsed by book-keepers, bankers and
county officers. Nothing made equai to it for
strength and flat opening. Will open at any page,
and lie perfectly flat permitting writting across both
pagesas easily as one. It is the only book that will
open out perfectly flat from the first page to the
last, thus enabling one to write into the faold as eas |
ily as any partof the page. Send for circular.

Binding.

Magazine, Law Book and Pamphlet binding of all
kinds, re-binding, etc.

Blank Department.

All kinds of Legal Blanks for city, county and town-

Jones—Allow me to e¢ongratnlate
you. I hear you have married an act-
TS5, |

Smith—You are mistaken. Itis an-
other Smith.
It is, eh? Then, sir, allow

me to congratulate you all the more

Joges-

Chiidren Cry for
Pitcher’s Castoria.

M. W. Levy, Pres,
A. W. Onaver, V. Pras

STATEMENT |

G the Comdition of the

Wichita National Bank

e o the Comptreller of Curren-
cy al the Close of Dustuess,
May 4th, 1593,

HESOURCES, |
[.oans and Discounts,.$628 483 .46

Bonds end Stoeks... 21,301.51
U.S. Bonds........ 50,000.00
Real Estate........ 65,000.00
Due from U. S... ... 2,250.00
Overdrafts ........ " 1,156,115

Cash sud Fxchange. 215,80475 |

SU84,086.23

LIABILITIES,

Capital............$250,600.00
Surplus esees  00,000.00
Undivided Profits. . ., 1,77455 |
Cirenlation. ... ..... 45,000.00
Deposits. ... ....... G37,811.3%

$084 086.23

Correet, C. A. Warker Cashr.

DAVIDSON & CASE

FlLrewTe
lolta Davidson, Poineer Lnmbermen
of bedgwick Couniy

ISTADLISHED - IN:: 1870
A complete Stock of Plne Lamiber

lLath, Pwoors. =asl,

alway= vu baud

Elingles,

Cfice ard yYards on Masiey nave bn ’

tveen Dopslas sve, apl First of. aal!
Prmach yarite at Upton Ciy, Okla!
Lboma City, Kl Reuo aud Misow, Ohla

homa Territury. |

—
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o |
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Y Rmess b aruisl |

Siéte_ﬁﬂliona'l Bank |
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AIITAL, - - #0000
sUnribs. - 102009 |
1d M= :
i DILECTORS: |
know prandna.  She Tole P i'n W F.fipeen . Allss J I
i ol £ 2o | M Ak, PV Healy K. Lomubard, Jr. A.H |
ilke Fou Qo Wohen sae F i = e dAlars . lomsiasd
2oes 1o sleer ye=os Siftings L |

~-1HERE IS SCIENCE IN NEATNESS.” |

BEE WISE AND USE

APOLIO

|
’ Abstracts.

t‘-hir officers, Deeds, Mortgages, Abstracts, Receipt
and Note Books. Real Estate and Rental Agence
Books and Blanks, Attorneys Legal Blanks, Justice
of the Peace Books and Bloaks.

.; Oklahoma.

Complete line of Legal, Township and County Blanks

Comz:lute outfit furnished for Abstractors, abstract
blanks, take-off books, tracers, and all kinds of blanks |
used by abstractors.

Township Officers.

We have a complete line of bianks and books swch
as are used by township officers.

Notary Seals.

Seals for Notaries Pablie, Corporations, Stock Come
anies, Lodges, Ete.  Orders filled promptly.  Also
tock Certificates for Corporations and Stock Come

panies, either printed or lithographed

Attorney’s Pocket Docket.

The Lawyers’ “Vade Necum,” can be used in any
State and in any court. The most complee and
convenient pocket docket ever published, with two
indexes—an alphabetical Index and a diary index;
shows at a glance just what date a lawyer has acase
in court; keeps a complete record of of the case
Handsomely bound in flexible back, a convenient
size to carry in the pocket. Endorsed by attorneys
everywhere. Price of Docket £1.00. By mail post
paid to any address upou receipt of #1 (7,

Mimeograph.
800 copies from wne original. Writing Drawing,
Music, Ete.  Of typewriter letters 1,500 copies can
be taken from one original Ihawmmund«! by over
80,000 users, The EAGLE is agent for thesale of this
machine, extra supplies, ete.

School Records, Ete.

We desire to call the attention of Comnty Buperin.
tendents, school district officers and teachers to our
line of school publications as given below. Our school
records and books are now being used exclusively in
quite a number of counties, and are superior to any
in the market: Classification Term Record, Record of
Apportionment of State and County Bchool Funds
Buperintendent's Record of School Visits, (Pocket
Bize), Record of Teachers' Ability (Pocket Size) Rec-
ord of Otticial Acts, Annual Financiai Reports, An
nual Statistical, Reports, School District Clerk’s
Record, Behooi Distriet Treasurer’s Record, School
Distriet Treasurer's Warrant Remistar, School District
Clerk's Order Book, Bchool Teachers Daily Regisier.

The Daily Eagle.

Fight pages—Contains the day and night Associated
Press dispatches in tull, and Latest Market Reporta

he Weekly Eagle--$1.00.

Eight nages—Contains more State and General News
and Eastern Dispatches than any Weekly Paper in
the Southwest.  The latesg Market Reportsup o the
hour of going to press.

ESTIMATES PROMPTLY FURNISHED UPON WORK OF ANY KIND.
ADDEESS ALL COXMUNICATIONS TO
R, P. MURDOCK, Bus. Hn'gr.
111 E. Douglzs Ave Wichita, Esa
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And Blank Book Makers. \
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